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“Forgive me, 1 donot choo=e my words;
Fyou Muow | niean nothing like that.™

“Will you ask me whatever you wish !

“1 have pothing to ask, if 1 understand
you ariglit,  You would not brosch so grave
n subject if you were not perfectly war-
ranted. ™

“Lady Ossulstone, whatevaer may be the
of our' con-
fidences, 1 am quite sure our mutial esteom
will endure to the last moment of ourlives,'
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ever hae, to welt bim Jdown from the con-
sistency of & braiuy American magnate 1o
that of & sighing lovesick swaiu, Yot it
wus not love alone, though love, undonbi-
ediy. first a.nd foremoest.

Next to love has sympathy. pure. deep,
unstimulated bF consclols calculution,

He led her siowly. gently, infinitely lov-

t chanee.  Tell me you trust
me. Yoo do—I feal it—1 kuow by your
every look und accent that you love me— %
He stopped abraptly.

She faltersd In lLersteps uand tone.  He
Iooiced into her face, Lonting s= he Jdid
so. Though without losing her

“You say yes!" as like a
whispered melody. : .
Her wyes were nearly closed; her lips

were opeeti, but ot for speec
Fesrmg less she mighs
passed s
supported her to the macble in' the
aleolve of the temple. As hoes Iy seated
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loosened frow the grip of the stuevo warld

l» h:i.-i onr dominunt note that of thank-
fulness and giadness inexpressible at our
esvape from prison into bounding life, even
ifonly for the hour.

The ga: Iden ey that unlocks the sacred-
est of Nature's traasures is love.
The lover kuows a thonsand
tious of clond-signs, bird-tatlk, sun-acrobat-
jes, sield and frozt-lore, river und hill miys-
ticism, that are hopelessly hidden from the
unblest surface-observer. The lover isin
touch with nature in all her moods. She
can tell him nothiug he does not, or will not
soon know, Golden beanis of bright bliss,
darkening clouds, storms, April unrest, De-
cember chills, all speak a lenguage won-
drously meaningful to him, Place u pair
of lovers vn such an eve as this in a garden
space rounded  with towering trees that
shut out the sight and thought of the man-
mude town, and. lo, by curious magic the
leaves begin 1o do the talking and every
lade of grass, beetle, stone, and fuwer
{;.:\sfunn themselves Inlo speaking sym-

interpreta-

Dlarmaby wns not what even his own
countrymen would call 4 poet. They are
too generous to limit the title to persons
who are poetical. But he could scarcely
cliim to be either the ope or the other. He
was, however, s man of deep fecling, tender
of heurt, 5o tonder that he had found it ad-
vizable to freeze s three-inch surface armor
61 icy reserve 10 prevent all manner of dis-
tressful items diving into its warm depths.

But now his whole being was in a stateof
thaw, Every occurrence. here and there,
big and

littie, seemcd to have conspired

of so0 exquisite a |
S0 WIS sinking
h 1o the iy hum

l owo longer for that strictly seientific par-
!IIP‘\I

It was all settled that there would ba a
| srand 7 ion of Old Englunders to the
1 daunghterland in the coming spring,  Hope

'_? that Blarnaby would secure the
tion a1t the pational convention
to be held—a mysterions operition
e, who innecentiy wondered why, if
ally 4 free country, evervbody was
1 «l 1o vote for anybody as presi-
dent. Thers was not a rippls on the sur-
face of the placid parting between Laly
stone and her n‘lntmr-i.:‘-hrd guest,
now iiso the arbiterof & goodly po tion of
Ly fortune, in his capacity of wmillionaire
tinaneier,

And s, with a prouder step than with
whivh he landed, the Hon., DeWitt M.
strode up the gangway of the
soud ship Fortuniz, bound for New Yok,

CUATTER VIL—POLITICS,

the pericd of my ambition. Oh this
el Tiour. {Shaltespear:

He did not know it until later, but in the
end pocket of his new  memorandum book
Blarnaby carrvicd on bozrd with him a far
bettor praventive of sensickness than any
of the uostrums he was wont o buy.  he

t* three bits of paper nestling there so
v, chust outside his beart, held the
charvm,  When the mind means business
the body will behave itselfl, There wis the
teiegram he gob just a5 e steppad aboard
telling himm his gomination was all putl cer-
tain. There was the photograph of the
Conntess of Ossulstone, in full vourt dress,
And there was the missive from Mrs,
Shicksper. How conld any man thus en-
grossed think of mere physical trifles!

Biarnaby was moody, restless, unsocia-
ble the whole nine days, Tor this was before
the era of lightning speed, comfortless,
and visky, had taken the poetry out of
ocean truvel. He paced the decks by day
and prowied about the saloons most of the
flights, getting sleep when and where hie
best could, His admiring fellow-passen-

Thia

gars ascribed it all to polities. And, truly,
politics and love and the ses are alike ut
least in this: they miake men heave with

violent emotions which move onlookers to
sympathize with our strainings because
they enloy their seeming ridiculousness.
Blarnaby had to master the thres
Perhaps the little affair worried him the
most. A flea is parder to hunt thau a bear,
He tried hard to dismiss the Shicksper
note with some such off-hund refloction, but
he failed. Why! Because he had a mmem-
ory. lan%wafo in the day of small things,
a young schooimaster iu a wayback village
dearly loved a pretty young schoolmistress
in the little town near by. The war sun-
dered their ways for o time, and when
again they met, the old love revived, and
pians were laid which patisnce and perse-
verance were by and by to ripen. But
changes came, in circumsiances and in an-
bitions. The youth foresaw a grander
career, better worth their waiting for than
the risks of a hasty marriage in s cramped
sphere. So he launched out into the larper
world, and she, distrusting her own pru-
dence. yei fm that the rivalries of the

d loosen the tie that had
mhm she hesitatingly wedded

another suitur whoe promizsad hor fame, but
bruughs hor through misery to eariy wid-
owhood, The smbitious young precrasti-
nator grow up 1o a somebody, and the poor
disappointed strugeler vemained & nobody
but the old mugnetism spariied usfresh
through the e\'mpmhv which, by round-
ahout wires, found its way from the heart
of yore to 1o the heart pow aged with hope
doferred. In point of fact, Blarnaby had
never diseouraged the hope in Mrs. Shicks-
pers mind, that, in the sweat time coming
called “some day,”” favorable circumstances
mizht epsble him to escape from the clutch
of a'l-consuming ambition, and find time to
recover his vouthful health and happluess
in the repewal of his early love. Meantime
his influence bad gained scceptance for ker
\\rmngr. in many “of the nowspapers. and

characters are Lkeenly appraciative
a.ervu.q_ done them by the ceaseless
pamqmphs in sbeir praise
as out-of-thie-swim readers are smused at
wir apparsnt tromperiness.

Blarnaby Wils disposad to think it was

“bud pelitics’”™ in Euphemia to flourish a
schoolmarn’s cane in the face of s budding
president,

The Countess of Ossulstene! Ah! The
i_nunn-ﬁ of Ossulstone. our readers will
be delighied to learn, will soon be led to
the a':u-- of Westminster abbey by Hon.
De Wit M. Blarnaby, prt"-.hil:‘ll'l-i_h‘ of
the United States. The two greatest na-
tions of the world may at last, congratuliie
each other on =0 duspicious an inpugurs-
ton of n new era of closer relationship,
viich insures the trinmph of peace aud
good will over 1he machinations of the coe-
miies of both.

‘fliis is what Blarnaby’s prophetic eye
read in an Bneginary Court Chronicle us he
feverishiy fingerid ihe picture of his lady
fulr, stolen I'\ naughty Cupid from the
(U st.-u.unum in the library. The vision
mad e his pulses danee as he walked a gr
weillding mitrch along the royul '\l.lbe\ aisle
that 1ed 10 the I'u.rm".l ELLEWAE,

As for the political cam p‘.:izn
enoiel to think stout thay w hru i nuicd.

The developm 5 Yes thal
now in good train. thovsanud
ds from Lo persons r of 4mil-
lion doliurs, that looks like success!  Aud
all the coronets to follow suit, ton! That
Tyrwhitt—(must b careful not to
all right—
antly. Con-

time

w
P

capital fellow—will help me
found that wreteh! Inthe . too, of all
places! If it wis Terwilliger I'd give a
round thousaud this moment 1o set him up,
Daren't be =een around the polive court
Hm'l:,-l:. so lost him. Hope t It

in the papers. Johnain't likely
ble dbout it sure.” And sol
wurehed and mu

Sir
NOw,

Aftornined and nights of l_‘asn.--‘b.l. d-
ing and o with these mat
Blarnzby awoke for the first time to practi
val wo 2 b Cortunia anrvivied a4t qguoar-
autine. He was aroused Trom 4 de v thic

rustl overiiead of Blobbe, F
and a rost of fri
late him on his nomination, which w
'ml at the convention o the Friduay
. the excited eitizens had known
s coming by thiat =hip they would
rd- their bursting  <souls in the
most monsi wammoth leviathanesgue
parades,  Blarnaby was pade but calo. A
1y smile of approval gave Lis masterful
fare asert of “devilish-good-thing-for-your-
olyies™  expression, he addressed his
1 these statesmaunlike words:
ewen, 1 thank yvou. You Luve
e ot honor, ol which Dam unw
May it prove to bea benefit 1o opr
tironel the trinumph of the woble prin
ples akb our party . whose Inlere=1s We uver

Fazva n.u-T al hearr™
The distinguished  patriot’s am
n ¢ Epeeeh was reveived with

it usiasim by the little erowd, and each
ol the howor of their hero's hand

A umf(‘n e was at once arranged for
evening, Fotheringnum undertaking to
mwake the place and bour known in the
course of the da

Hn;let and Blirnaby locked themselves
‘s sitting- mmv in the Grand Na-

began the great moun. unbending
ueal stiteliness of the morning
=0 yoil've worked things to sue-
0 At me heartily congratulate you,
old friend! [ giuess we will carry it

-+l elip=s we can, if we cun, S !

.mlp.lu.n is going 10 cost i heap mo
ever bafore. so put 'lh.tt in your pipeand
smoke it. my boy !

“Why so!

“\Why, because the woods are full of
howling cranks, of every nation and kin
dredd and LonRUe cranks on labor, v
un J.'I'Il(‘l t!l“.’lukﬁ ol W
cranks on mmig vranks on silver,
alis eranks, female eranks, and civil ser—-
reform cranks. who area sex between
Two, "
don’t

The

dmonnt o much, anyway,

‘Whit! Waita bit, Why, there’s your
preury friend Hoge, whose little finger yot
tnink more of 1han of my whole 250 ]u'-mnh

irdupuis: n friend, Hoge is—he's 2o
fng as diesd ggrainst you s a g goes for
a broken ga

Blaruaby turnesd to get a hght for his
cigar.  After lighting it slowly, he said:

+Sure of that, Biobbe ™

“Why certainly: and there's going to be
a bolt. The workingman wants to know a
thing or two. Cod only knows how wae're
the party together, for I'm damned

“See here, Blobbe, you mean spot cash;
that's good enouwrl, win't it
“Omaipotence Dself! But we can't raisa
= tithe of what is necded.”
“let's see. The your fee, and—

“Hn-hi-ha! Thut's good. i‘z].lrli.lb_\ ! i
o o burgsein with yvous my boy: my pen,
tonwne amd wire-work ave wvours, free,
eratis, for nothing, if we lose: if we win—1
o to the court of St Jame

“Pone: shake!™

And they were a pair of 'ao]f\mn '\h.ilser-

Much nwore passed  betwesn it
was now Lthat Blarnaby, perhaps ind
confided to his friend his hopes regir
ing Lady Ossulstone and the influcace of
her aristocratic circle.  Blobbe listened
withu puzeled look, bobbed around in his
chulr like & peg top slackening spead, and
opened his mouth only to his glass.

Fotheringham secured o room for the lit-
tle secret caucus in the private house of an
equaintance of his who vas a friend of the
cuuse, This was a Mr. Hiram [ Dicker, an
(3% pn:.'.u her, wito had given up Lis remote
village chiarge on_finding that he conld la-
bor more vprofitably in the conversion of
recaleitrant voters than in enlurging the
heurts of stingy, pew-renters. Mr. Fothei-
inghuam opeved the business.

“We have with us, my friends, the gen-
tlemen whom we delight to honor, and
who—il we do our duty like men—will by
next November be the chiefl magistrate of
this magnificont republic. Thank you,
friends, but applause only shorteus precious
time, and we are here for business, 1 bave
thought it best to call you here, biscause the
reporters are sure not e expect thal our
firs! cauctis is being held so far down town
us Bleecker strest. Our friend—our host,
1 may say—>Mr. Hiram L Dicker. is known
to us ail by repute. 1 congratulite our
honorable candidate on his good fortune in
sepuring so able and enthusiastic a worker
on bebalf of our principles. If I had been
ten minutes later we should have lost him,
for the other side had sent him a paltry re-
tainer, which they might have increased
had I ot been lucky., 1now propose that
Mr. Blarnaby direct our deliberations.™

Mr, Dicker very naturally felt it ineum-
bent upon him in the pmmises to say some-
thing. and though he was in his own room
he paid the small but distinenished com-

y the compliment of standing. Leaning
K?:Lall angular form back agaiust the bed-
enfoiding bookcase, he said:

~Hon. De Witt M. Blarnaby, Sir and
Gentlemen: 1 bid you welcome to my hum-
ble but happy home. 1 guess we under-
stand each other. 1 am nota man of wonds,
but a man of my word, and what 1 say that
1'll do, bet your life, sure! The free ballot
of our country is a glorious institution, free
as the air of heaven; but how are you going
to play ‘Yaopkee Doodle’ ou the part rgm
until you get your free air safely
sude ynur'lr'!llnws, and under the b!c
com

Mr. ker folded his Ilﬂliﬁt‘-
ziz-zar fashion till he was
and then he smiled a I’ou.rhlnch

Not another moment was

£ 7

plan of campaign was preliml-
nary meports and s from thestate
associations were names of popu-
lar arators for instant em-

were
ployment, old campaign books (thoss which

had ot hean destrovod for convenienoe)
were taopaned snd the old lists put in ovder
for new yYse. Speakers were selectod to
work up the local clnbs: collectors were up-
pointed to fnvite extra libersl donations or
guarantees from the wealthy. Mr. Blobba
was appeinted hend director of the cani-
paign, a stap which pleased the party.
though 1t se: the public wondering which of
the know-alls were iv the right, those who
were positive Blobbe had risked his whole
fortune in bets on the result, or those who
knew for certain that he had received, cash
down. $100,000 for his entire time aud serv-
ivdes,

Blarnaby surprised his friends by his
cute inguiries and suggestions. He out-
dickered Dicker in his Lum\h-dm- fr}
art and mystery of political saloonuey,
the winding ways supposcd to be trm‘dcu
only by ward bosses, Futheringham won-
dered how he had learned to foel the jour-
nulistic pulse and sound the lunss of the
press  with the aureate stethoscope.
Blobbe himself w s bezu:um., to fidgot
over the possibility of Blarnaby muking the
most and briglitest 5|--crl'. =, raking in
the glory to lumself, and even going the
future minister to England one better by
marrying a title.

However, the grand conferemce ended
with u renewed consecration. as Dicker ex-
ln"..-;sc-d it to the good eause. Each com-
plimented the other on every hizh quality,
and if Tour swallows can make a summer,
the presidency is as good as won.

As they threaded their way through Lit-
tle Italy and Darkeyiznd frow Bleecker
street to Washington squave, arm in acm,
Higenaby and ringham  discourse
esotericully upon virious
of the great political v
and abiding faith in which no good Amer-
fcan ean hope for social sulvation snd a
ploce in the paradise of patri

‘“See here. Fotheringham, this is going to
be 4 devilisl tough fisht. 1 hops yau dre
luying every pipe under your own sSupser-
vision.™

“You don't

all

.

need to jog me there, my
friend. Your interest 1wy intereast, and
when mutuality of interest exists. wihat
lh.mdnr can there be strouger asian

i

In
in-

1=

Thar's good ; but—tell me—how about
Blobbe

“How about Blobba? Why—"

“Yes, yes, we kuow he's all rwhr. and all
that short of thing: but sometimes 1 catch
mysell wondering whether he really fenrs
1he s{mlmd: of the other side, or whether
be is only screw ing up bis end or s bir-
Of course this i5 in the stictest cou-

m{--m.'v !

=8

“No need to remark that, Blurnaby. To
11 you tnu truth. Blobbe—well —Blobbe's

had |
Sums up eversthing |

uzh suid
like B‘ubl 1
Jane man o
mr.\‘ll s andy
*xactly.

eve in him—as
it to believe in any
fon't vou Know —""

Now Blobbe's a particularly

of his

good fellow, close fdend of my own, cute
as the nose of o Conne’ticut she fuarmer,
the roofs off the

cloquent enoigh tb blow
heuds of the howling crowids that go Lo
ar him, but there’s somuthing about him
—ahout the public side of him. mark you—
that if 1 were rn'n-me for high oftice |
would feel wmi ht pout. There-
now 1've piven niveelf /

Quite sufe. Fotherin
These gulrgilted 1
strong and useful os lonug us
in harness; but the Lond oz
they mayu't Elck you to I
their heads, 1 toll von wha
lughim ; kissing the Blarneyv-stops
muake the fortune of those who slory in be
ing the bagpipers of great Demos, but
when it comes o sgquare stitesmg |r-~.!up
they generally turn out 1o IJ-' weak and
windy muddleheads !

0Of course Fotheringham cordially in-
df-i‘w-*nl the penorrating sagacity of his bene-
r-to-be s but. in truth, one ol the =r
s life was his
llwm ntor. He
H « hiat just

1o she

eondd ik liEe a il
ppeid short of ifti
wenth lisaven, into
are wifted every

Ty ll'l‘l'

his
which so many good folks

by --'.l- o1 pew-gis]
"Ihm talked of caneus snubsidies and
"p:1rT

“\Wh
Fotheringlia

1 think of it, Blarnaby." said
us they took the tirst steps
upthe sta end of the aveusue ol
Fifth. for want of & dizniied name, we
shull bave 1o work the silk-stocking brizade
very gingerly. Can’t make out Jli‘-- what

Hru;: is aft Shouldn't wonder il mis-
chicl docsn’t come oul of tluit quarter
yer!s

“Segreely.  And yvet anyvthing is pos

in these crunky days, A plague has ¢
over politics. 11 used to be everybody
his mun, and now its  evervbody
self, nud there's not much in it
o1 thepe !
“That's so.  Look at Gripperton;
him nine-tenths of lis salary 1o get the of-
fiee, and those he propiised beribis (o had
o submit to b assessed within an incl of
1 ation, or quit the game, ™
smonth

[}
when

you

it ecost

salling compared with
J oy s experience,  What de you
think of slaving {or yeurs 1o put VOur i
im, and then baving it put about. 1 oH
stole the cush that bousht his pull, Tans
doesn’t 1ift a inger eithier w
or repay you! Itell yvou. pali g
to be mighty thin i and youve got to be
a nimble skeies now-a-days to keep your
nise high and dry.™

“What's the matter with the Blarnaby
skates?!™

“Oh. they're all vight: but the man who
has pol ‘em on expects all his friends to
surround him pretty «lose, and carry cush-
ious ready in case he sits down sy By

“Which is ot once aur duly and our pr ivi-
lege, my friend !’

“Pretrily pur, Fotheringham, and on the
ith of November I will know just how to
frame my acknowledgments,

By this time they had reached the part-
ing of their ways. Fotheringham sinckened
his pace as he turned east Iuw.lnl his ¢lub,;
With the sibtle instinet of the fiue-loen
schemer his thoughts fHue swiftly back in
review of all he knew of the past relations
between Bloboe and their common mnaster.
Clould there be a sometiring  that had oc-
curred- something oo awhward, too tivk-
150, for vither of thein o muke Enown 1o
mutual friends!? Perchaps. If so, a Foth-
eringham mright be trusted to hamile the
suspicion with  deftness that usy briveg
profit in its train.

Blarnaby sought his home, and once in
it, his throne-like chuairand cigar and old-
fushioned *niehteap.” He mused, mused,
and prolonged his musings. A m s PG
eession glided before his f-vlosed eyves-—-
a vountry givl—a coronets £
deut reveiving the bomage of the
aristocracy—a fussy liitle Jawyer—
ing parvenu—a prisones ina lonely o
lawrel-wreathed statue—a gently dn--u‘r"ul-
iug cloud, veiling—is it sunset or 4 sunrise?

[TO BB CONTINUELD. ]
e
A Bottomless Spring.

The areat seltzer spring at Saratoga, N.
Y., aas been sounded to the depth of 3,900
feet without touching bottom or encoun-
tering any obstacle. This strengtbens the
belief that this great nerthern summer re-
sort is builr over a subterranean sea.—St.
Leuis Republic

Something in & Naume.
The Guest—How’s this? Four dollars a
dey! Btopped here a year ago aud paid
only half that much.
The Proprietor—Just so. Then it wasths
“McGianis Tavern.” Now it's the “Hotel
Mc(iinnh.”—?itubn.rﬁ Bulletin.

Shakers of All Creeds and Kinds
Areto be found in every locality visited by
chilis and fever, The very animals exhibit in
such plugnefestered regiop® symptoms of the
dire infection. If experig
domaln of médicine, aoyl

biliousness, .anmipntlon.
MIH l.m.bu:s are all thorvugh!,
-nuﬂ{hll by ihe ¥

THEATRICAL BAB.

As a Play Reader She Fizzles
Out Likean Egg Phosphate.

THE SINS OF STAGE HEROINES.

Angels of Goodoess— Delightfol O] Chest-
nuts—Coubinailons wod
Emotion, of Indignation and
Virtue — Nonble Dogs.

of  Masic

(Copyrighe, 1891, h\. the Bok Syndicate Press,
New York )
NEW YORK, Svpi 8
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[ wiee

yolme nran
suech A

or

LA

Uitk 1%
to hs

} shioailsd

GELTTH
\

> m»-[ un tin
conldu’t
n‘u, T

theun  to
ane  puts
the dog's nevk,
hias tim fesd ont of ‘-LI\ rplate
dreasl dn r‘nt ':'\I gold

T enronets

ne. lumm’cr
at sl e mine, 2o aml s
trol’” It will satisfy all the
may have up to dute for the e
the drama, 1 yvou will emne wway
nice, swe
do when you h
mint vandy; in
tible French ones,
monids and made tas
Tiguor.
BE A FLOBRENCE NIGNT
The other da
other womsn, L
very charitabl

desi=e
otional
wil

ad & cream
uf one of th
pounded of bitter:
so to say, with the

1

XGALE ANGEL.
L woman talk
hedd gk -
The other worman. being
a bit curious, usked: “How is she chuael

able Aund the first one vaguely
“AVell, she gois 1o the hospi
them Howers, Bibles, buns fgnd traees,
vivuds wothen aid tatks o them about 1l
spuils. "t Then the other wormon said :
eall that charity. doyvou? Well if were &
mun | would like o put ad with s long
dash .lft-'r it and eall it ampertinence, U7 |
wepe =ik Jud in the public ward of & ios
pital I should. it is possible, be very wmiser-

able, bt why shouid my m i e -
tuated by havi womey wn oand redd
to me about the t Or hav

tham Loy on iy bed halfwithersd tHowers,
or by giving me Bibles or buns? It is abso-
lutely true that a ld Cicrman, who is
in oue of the ]"i"‘ als, .m:e-d a bt
the other o ]
giveittoh
He could not rea
lish, but Le tool "uT the bun.
and if thar waoman don’s take the cake for
being a consummate fool, then the world

as a luryer store of them thin even
I had imagined. Tt is mo churity o
go in and sit down and read the

Bible to sick people. 1t would be 5 good
deal more of 3 charity 1o take an enteriain-
ing ook, rend o llvtle Mroni . and say o few
cheerful wonis, and then, when the poor
wretched body was better, think over if it
were wise tosay a littie about the poor,
wretched soul. One of the cleverest doc-
tors in Beilvue told me thut if auybody who
had plenty of money wanted to do o veally
goold work there was room for it.  And this
is what he sugeest d: Men come here
with bruken legs, hurt in all sorts of ways
men who are laid up for months, The
gFowd get well in half the time if th
were edsy, Now, when a man is
paght bere, if some of the people who
mt o do good would come to himand say
My friend, have you s wife or a mother!
ve you any childrea! And is there any-

' body 10 cure for them and give them bresd

while you are ill#" and thes, when he told
the state of affairs.

FOR THE SAMARITAN TO LOOK AFTER
that wide and those children until he could
¥ out and care for them himself. There
is a work for you. It is better than carry-
ing around half-faded, sickly-smoRing ﬂnvr-
ers. It's better than buns unid Bibles. 11is
what the Bible teaches, and the experience
of most people in this world s, we find it
easier to give away black and white editions
of thsBzhleﬂnn to show ils teachings ss

COTTON SEED'S

ROMANCE.

The story of its rise in agriculi-

al T
i,

wwtance reads like 4 1.
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